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	1. Chapter 1

_Dear Hiccup,_

Your green eyes stare at me, piercing my soul, burning deep within me. They seem to yearn for desire, and have a fiery passion in their depths. You drive me crazy! You make my flesh hot, you make me shiver, and you're probably twenty degrees warmer than I am.

As I run my hands through you brown hair, I bite along your collar bone, teasing your warm sensitive flesh. I yearn for your gasps that send shivers down my spine, or the moans that tell me you want more.

When I grace my fingers over your skin you shiver at my touch. Is it from the cold or the sheer pleasure from when I touch you? When my breath tickles over your skin, or my cold lips kiss down your bare chest, I feel you flinch. Are you flinching from the shock of my actions, or the coolness of my body?

I could trail my lips all over your being and never make you cold. I could touch you or hold you in any way I want, and you'd never complain or shake in my arms. Your heat burns through me, surging through my veins, urging me on.

You make me melt; you destroy the barrier of ice I have built up. You burn away the darkness and make me cave. Everything I touch freezes, except for you. You only burn hotter and hotter until I push you over the edge.

You are the cure to my curse; you are the fire to my ice.

I want to devour you like the hungry wolf I am. I want you to remain impervious to my icy spells, to melt in my grasp and be mine for the rest of our sweet eternity.

_Jack Frost_


	2. Chapter 2

** A Couple people wanted Hiccup's response, and so here it is.

_Dear Jack,_

I'm not sure what you were thinking with that last letter…my dad almost found it actually, which would have led to a world of awkward. But, anyways, I, umm, I am not really sure what to say. I guess I should respond. Well…here goes nothing…

_Jack,_

Your ice cold eyes captivate my heart, and see through the very core of my being. The smile that lights your face pulls at the corners of your eyes, creating a deep mesmerizing fire within their depths, and I find myself lost in your gaze. I could look into the icy waves in your eyes for eternity and never grow bored; rather they make me want you more.

Your laugh resonates in a deep chuckle; the very harmonizing sound of it sends warm shivers down my spine and a smile to my face, as I find my heart skip a beat. Even though your touch is cold, you make me feel so hot; you send a refreshing chill over me, like the welcoming breeze of the first of winter as your long pale fingers trail lucidly down my sides.

I feel myself longing for your kisses, your touch, your body; your hot lips on mine, our hands exploring the new flesh of one another. I long for the sound of your moans and gasps mingling with mine in endless waves of ecstasy as we reach our boiling point together. I want to share my warmth with you and hold you in a tight embrace to make the ice in your heart shatter and crumble into oblivion. Jack you make me feel as though the world belongs to us and that we can share in our own sweet eternity forever.

Well, I hope that's sufficient and that my dad doesn't find this.

_Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III_


End file.
